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ROTTEN TO THE CORE. 


Uncite Sam:—‘I suppose I’ve got to have the derned thing out—only, pull it easy!” 
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CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 


Of course, we go to press long before 

the people of Brooklyn go to the polls, 
and, at the moment of writing, we are rather in 
the dark about the results of Tuesday’s contest. 
Perhaps this is not unnatural. We claim a reason- 
able share of journalistic prescience; but we can’t 
see, three days ahead, the outcome of a close 
election. A great many papers can; but judi- 
cious investors do not, as a rule, stake much 
money on the prophecies of the cock-sure oracles 
for two cents. We can frankly say that we do 
not know now who will be elected Mayor of 
Brooklyn; but we can also frankly say that we 
know who ought to be, and that man’s name 
is not spelled Hendrix. 


* 


* * 


If Mayor Low is not reélected, it will be 
owing to the apathy of the Republicans. That 
there is a large increase over last year in the 
registry of Brooklyn voters, and that that in- 
crease is almost wholly in the Republican dis- 
tricts, may show Democratic confidence, rather 


than Republican zeal. It may show that the | 
mob sees a good chance to re-a..ert its power, 
and goes about its bad work with all the more 
enthusiasm that it is fighting against aman whom 
it cordially hates. Mr. Low represents—and not 
as a mere figure-head—the respectable element, 








and everything about him, even to the cut of 
his clothes, is an offence to the mob. Besides, 
he has the sympathy of the decent men in the 


| Democratic party, and the mob feels that De- 


cency is its foe within as well as without the 
party ranks, 
* " * 


This is strange indeed that, the Republican 





party having nominated a candidate of such | 


popularity and good repute tha. even Demo- | 


crats will vote for him, the Republicans them- 


selves are apathetic, and stand by with their | 
hands in their pockets, while the roughs and | 


ward-politicians of the other party go busily to 
work to put the man of their choice in office. 
It is strange on the face of it; yet a little thought 
and observation will make it very clear and 
natural. ‘The men who have done the most to 
defeat Low are not Mr. Hendrix and his back- 
ers and followers. ‘They are the men who have 


been the acknowledged leaders of the Repub- | 


lican party. 
charge of national affairs, ‘They are such men 
as General Grant, Schuyler Colfax, George M. 
Robeson, Belknap, Babcock and Star-Route 
Dorsey. 
* 
* # 


disgusted conscientious Republicans with their 
own party, and made them careless of its fate. 


that “The Republican Party Must Go”? falls 
on indifferent ears. What a burst of answering 
indignation it would have awakened twenty 


now! 
have named, We do not say that General Grant | 
is as bad as the rest of the list; but that is the 
company in which he has placed himself; and | 
his own share in the wrecking of his party is 


years ago! How carelessly Republicans hear it | 
This change is the work of the men we | 


They are men who have had | 


| 


: forces. 


far from small. His ambition has done as much 
mischief as the buser greed of the others, 
* . * 

Yet it is not conceivable that Republicans 
would stand quietly by and see their party go 
to pieces if they thought its death would con- 
demn them to dwell forever under Democratic 
rule. Most of them are old enough to know 
what that means. And, to do them justice, 
they do not contemplate any such possibility. 
There is an undefined hope in their hearts that 
the temporary success of their opponents may 
lead to a thorough re-organization of their own 
And those who look further forward 
see that it will lead to something better than 
the most thorough re-organization of worn-out 
material—to the creation of a new party that 
will make a new division of the political forces 
of the country—not into Republicans and 
Democrats, but into a majority of honest and 
patriotic citizens and a minority — unhappily 
unavoidable—of mob-rule scamps. 

. * ™ * 

Mr. Kelly, like many other politicians, is not 
a modest man. Indeed, we think that this 
phenomenal want of modesty may. in the end, 
prove too much for Mr. Kelly. But we ques- 
tion very much if he would be inclined to ad- 
mit this. Why should he? In spite of a few 
knock-downs he has always ‘managed to come 


' up smiling, and each time he has risen after 


It is these men who, in various ways, have | 


The loudly repeated announcement, with which | 
we have become more or less familiar of late, | 


| 
= 


the blow, he has apparently found himself bet- 
ter and stronger for the punishment. ‘Those 
who have wished for good government in this 
city have always been confronted with Mr. 
Kelly and his “ Hall” when they have sought 
to carry out their desires, and it looks very 
much as if it would alwa,. be the case. Why 
cannot New York be ruled by the respectable 
part of the community—those who have a real 
interest in its welfare, regardless of their politi- 
cal faith? ‘The answer is a simple one: Be- 
cause the disreputable outnumber the reputable 
citizens, and there are too many valuable offi- 
ces,which arrogant Mr. Kelly has to secure, 
and generally succeeds in sec uring, in order to 
reward his followers for their dirty work. 
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A scientific German farmer has succeeded in producing a fine quality of beer from 
a cow, by feeding her hops, malt and corn.—LZxchange. 









IDEA OF WHAT THAT SCIENTIFIC GERMAN FARMER WILL PROBABLY Do. 
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THE SULTAN INTERVIEWED. 





[SPECIAL DISPATCH TO “PUCK”? FROM ‘THE HON, A, S. H-W-TT.] 


———_a 


My TL, 
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THE I-FORGET-WHAT-TH YEAR OF THE 


CONSTANTINOPLE, Nov. 6th, 1883. 
HEGIRA. 


In obedience to your instructions, I called on 
the Sultan to-day. Sending up my card bya 
liveried flunkey, I waited in the marble vesti- 
bule until I heard the voice of Abdul Hamid 
calling down to me from up-stairs: 

“Hello, Abe, is that you? Come up.” 

I ascended, and His Majesty. apologized for 
detaining me. 

“Thought it might be the grocer, don’t you 
know ?”’ he said: ‘and he makes it awfully hot 
for me when I haven’t got the change ready. 
Come to interview me? Fire ahead.” 

I, —Well, how do you find yourself to-day ? 

Axsp,—Pretty comfortable, for a sultan. 

I.—How’s your wife ? 

Asp.—Which wife ? 


I.—Any one. 
Asp.—Don’t know. I'll call the roll, if you 
say so. 


I.—It would be more to the point if you 
called the refreshments.* What are your im- 
pressions of America? An Englishman gen- 
erally has his ready before he gets off the steam- 
ship, and you ought to be able to get ahead of 
an Englishman—you’ve done it often enough. 

Asp.—All right. Lend me— 

I1.—Haven’t got a cent in my clothes, dear 
boy. 

—_ me your ears. It fills me with 
joy to see growing up in the midst of our Eu- 
ropean civilization a flourishing republic, that 
seems destined— 

I.—Hold on. 
Europe. 

App.—Fix it to suit yourself. That’s what 
I got off about France last week. You can 
change the local color and make it read all 
right, 

I.—To what do you attribute the prosperity 
of my beloved country? 

ABp.—To various causes. In the first place, 
the stability of your institutions is largely owing 
to the fact that you have no politicians. 


The United States isn’t in 





* They were called. 
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We Y 


I.—Pardon, Your Majesty, but has General 
Wallace been pouring taffy in your Royal and 
Imperial aural orifice ? 

ABD.—You don’t mean to say that you have 
any politicians ? ° 

I.—The breed is not extinct. We keep them 
on exhibition behind glass — with “ Sample- 
Room”’ on the glass, 

Asp.—Well, what I mean is that the purity 
of your government is the admiration of the 


civilized world. Your citizens, too, know no | 


false and arbitrary distinctions of rank. Wealth 
is not a social factor. You have no great and 
tyrannical plutocratic class. You have no pre- 


judices against those of different race or color. | 


Your mode of life is uniformly simple and 
healthful. 
am trying to pattern my own government on 
yours, and I think I am succeeding pretty well. 


I.—Do you think of coming to America to | 


lecture? 
AbBp.—Not at present. But if England should 


ever foreclose her mortgage on me and sell me | 


out, I shall probably settle down among you. 
Do you know of any good chance in your 
beautiful land for an active, intelligent and 
energetic young man with a small harem? No 
objection to the country. 

I.—Well, it’s against the law with us; but I 
can give you a card to a gentleman who will 
probably make you feel at home. 

I gave him the card, in an envelope ad- 
dressed: 





ELDER TAYLOR, 
Salt Lake City, 
Utan, U. S. 








Asp.—Thank you, dear boy. And— how 
about that dollar ? 

I,—See you later, Abd. Ta ta, 

The interview then closed. 


Apr-M S. H-w-tTT, 
Special Correspondent of Puck. 


Hence you are a great nation. I | 


Puckerings. 
| Ir 1s stated that Matthew Arnold is going to 
| endeavor to popularize his lecture by changing 
| its title from “ Numbers” to “ 4-11-44.” 





THE Sun did a great deal in behalf of Mr. 
Hendrix, but if it had really wanted to defeat 
Mayor Low, it would have published his por- 
trait. 





WE SHALL soon know the result of the Feuar- 
| dent libel-suit against Mr. di Cesnola, and learn 
if a Hercules’s arm was really used as a calf for 
Venus, 





A MAN RECENTLY committed suicide at the 
age of seventy-two. He was not tired of life, 
nor was he in astate of mental aberration when 
he performed the rash act. He did it to get 
ahead of the doctors, 


THE Tribune objects to Henry Irving because 
he does not possess “‘an affluent and torrid sen- 
suality.” The late Mr. Brigham Young would 
just about have satisfied the artistic cravings of 
the critic of the Zribune, 





A CLEVELAND MILLIONAIRE recently offered 

a prize for the best suggestion for an ideal alle- 
gorical statue to represent “ ‘The Peacemaker.” 
The man who took the prize sent in a design 
that simply, but chastely, represented a fry in 
a box, 








“No, GEORGE,” said the archeologist: “I 
have hitherto confided these restorations to 
| your care, and I must say you have acquitted 
| yourself to my satisfaction and that of the New 
| York public; but, though the arms you have 
| put on the Venus de Milo are very pretty, 
I think, George, that you have rather under- 
; estimated the ripeness of 19th century culture. 
| Amputate her again, George.” 





THESE ARE such November nights as college 
students usually select to take a new member 
of their class five miles out in the woods and 
drop him into a half-frozen marsh, by way of 
a little innocent recreation. Then, on their 
way home, they tender a shovel-and-tongs sere- 
nade to the old professor who is sitting up late 
at night writing a magazine article on the Civil- 
izing Influences of a Collegiate Education on 
| the Citizens of‘a New Country. 








WE ARE going to have a hard winter. The 
frost is already in the ground in many places. 
Turnips left in the field are frozen hard. The 
temperature of the hay-stacks is lower than it 
was ever known to be before at this season of 
the year. The bark is thick on the north side 
| of the railroad-ties. These reports may be re- 
garded as trustworthy, as they have been col- 
lected with great care from the members of a 
comic opera company that disbanded at Wau- 
kegan, Mich., in August. The members have 
| had ample opportunity for observation on their 

way back to this city. 
| ‘THERE ARE times in this little life when a 
| man can feel perfectly serene, and at peace 
| with all mankind. A time when he can forgive 
| his enemies, and think only the kindliest things 
| of the man who has beaten him in a horse-trade. 
| A time when he feels as happy as a school-boy 
on Friday afternoon, when he is throwing his 
books aside, and figuring on playing shinney 
the following day. But no man ever feels in 
this particular mood after he has mounted the 
steps of the Elevated Railroad and waited five 
minutes for a train, only to discover that he is 
on the wrong side of the road to go in the 
direction he wants to. 
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THE MONOPOLY PARTY. 





‘THEIR CopE OF PRINCIPLES, AND THE HON, 
EPHRAIM MuGGINS’s SPEECH, 





Free Beer and a Protection Tariff for Revenue Only. 





It is simply remarkable to see the myriads 
of citizens that flock to the “ Monopoly ” 
standard, ‘Their enthusiasm knows no limits. 
‘ruth seems to be prevailing at last. 

We held our Convention last night, and 
adopted the following 


PRINCIPLES. 


I, We believe in free beer and women’s rights. 

II. We must and will have a protective tariff 
for revenue only. 

III. ‘The Brooklyn Bridge must come down 
—now, at once and forever—to three cents for 
passengers who ride in the cars, and be free 
to passengers who go a-foot. 

IV. The Legislature must at once reduce 
the fare on the Alleviated Railroad to two cents 
for each passenger, and one cent for all others. 

V. We believe in home-rule. Give the alder- 
men a chance, 

VI. We pledge ourselves to anything, and 
promise everything to everybody, for the sake 
of getting an office. We all want and must 
have an office, and we care not by what means 
we get it. 

VII. It is the duty of the weak to protect the 
strong. Every woman should be allowed to 


vote, and told how to vote where it will do most | 


good, 
VIil. We believe in jobs. Every honest man 


should have a job, and make all he can out of it. | 


IX. Protection to American industry, and 
free trade for our oppressed fellow-citizens. 

X. Better legislation, and more of it, for Ire- 
land. England should be taught to respect our 
native American citizens of Irish birth. 

After the reading of these resolutions, I was 
vociferously called on to make a speech, and, 
in my usual modest manner, I complied. 


My SPEECH. 


Fellow-heelers, I thank you for this kindly |. 


expression of enthusiasm in behalf of our noble 
cause. We are banded together to secure the 
greatest amount of plunder we can. [Cheers.] 
We believe that the spoils of office belong to 
the victors, and when we are elected to office, 
it will be our first duty to protect ourselves and 
our families, [Afp/ause.] As for the outside 
public, a beneficent Providence will take care 
of it. [Loud cheers.] 

Is it reasonable, I ask you, as thinking men— 
is it reasonable to expect us to pay from five 
thousand to fifty thousand dollars to secure our 
nomination and election to office, and then to 
not reimburse ourselves for this necessary out- 
lay when we find ourselves with one hand in 
the public crib and the other-in the pockets of 
the great corporations whose servants we are ? 
[Cries of “No! No!’ ] 

Fellow-beats and strikers! We have feelings 
and aspirations and longings and ambitious de- 
signs as well as other fellows. [JAlore cheers.] 
We propose to stand up for our rights! [i/o 
of applause.) ‘The heart that beats in unison 
with the great throb of humanity, that looks out 
through the portals of tender emotion at the 
struggles of honest men to right great wrongs 
and to avenge the infinitesimal and ineradicable 
crimes of the white man, who ever stands with 
uplifted hand, ready to swoop down upon our 
unoffending people, to tear the suckling babe 
from its relentless mother-in-law’s bosom, and 
to invest those social and political-systems the 
upheaval of whose base shall stigmatize the in- 
effable cosmogony of the extraneous aggrega- 
tion of—of— [/mmense applause drowned the re- 
mainder of this sentence.) 











Fellow-sluggers! We now stand upon the 
brink of an inevitable abyss, and we will all be 
engulfed if we do not immediately and instant- 
aneously straddle the blind. [Cheers and cries 
of “Fou bet/”?| What do the bloated bond- 
holders and shoddy aristocrats, whose digestion 
is in easy circumstances, know about dyspepsia ? 

Fellow-roosters and bunco-steerers! Are we 
lunkheads? [ Voice: “Nary alunk/”?| Are we not 
entitled to the honest perspiration of our brows? 
Shall we sit calmly by, with folded hands, and 
let others scoop in the swag? Shall we igno- 
miniously knuckle to the mercenary minions of 
the law, and let them wreak their vengeful spite 
upon our unoffending heads and yank every 
bald hair out of them? [Cries of “No! Never / 
Never!” | 

And now, my hunky boys, let me implore you 
to do your duty at the ballot-box. If we are 
not elected, the fault will be our own, Exer- 
cise the heaven-born privilege of suffrage fre- 
quently, numerously, persistently and effectually ! 
Count the rascals out, and count us in; and 
then, then, my blooming pals, when we are 
elected we will do our duty—to ourselves, you 
bet! Boys, do you believe in free beer? [Cries 
of “We do! We do!” and a mad rush oui of the 
hall by the whole Convention to get a drink, and the 
meeting broke up in disorder. | 


I shut up shop, and went home disgusted, 
Yours unequivocally, 


EPHRAIM MUGGINS, 








THE ‘Tow-PatH—Down the Stoop. 





THe CuHaAmMpPpion LiGHTt-WEIGHT—The Gro- 
cer. 





‘THE Boss SHAKER.—'The Shaker elder who 
shakes the boy out of the apple-tree. 


PUCK’S RELIABLE RECIPES. 





E. 


TO IMPROVE AND SWEETEN THE TONE OF 
A CORNET. 


Take one pint of the best molasses and boil 
over a slow fire until it is evaporated to such a 
consistency that a portion dropped into cold 
water instantly becomes hard and brittle. Then, 
having secured your cornet—if possible, without 
attracting its owner’s notice—hold it firmly, 
bell uppermost, in the left hand, and with the 
right slowly pour the boiled molasses into the 
aperture of the bell until it is quite filled. The 
cornet should then be set in a cool place until 
its contents have become quite hard. 

A cornet treated in this manner acquires a 
singular sweetness of tone, and is made infin- 
itely more agreeable to the ears of a great ma- 
jority of people. It entirely loses its penetrat- 
ing quality, and becomes the source of a great 
deal of innocent amusement to everybody but 
its owner. 

If the owner, as will sometimes happen, feels 
disappointed at the result of this treatment of 
his instrument, and attempts to restore it to its 
original condition, he will be obliged to soak 
his cornet for at least a week in a tub of water 
before he can succeed in wholly removing the 
candy. As this course, however, will most prob- 
ably rust the valves, and so make the instru- 
ment useless for musical purposes, the owner 
will very likely adopt the simpler method of 
clubbing the life out of the person or persons 
concerned in the experiment, a plan which, 
while it will not help the cornet, will do a great 
deal toward soothing the owner’s feelings. 

On this account, the utmost secrecy should be 
observed in securing the cornet, and none but 
muscular men should venture to conduct the 


Syr. Fusct. of. 





operation. F, E. CHaseE, 











CANDOR. 
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INSULTED GENTLEMAN:—* You ARE INDEBTED TO MY COWARDICE, YOU YOUNG SCOUNDREL, 


THAT I DON’T KNOCK YOU DOWN!” 
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LADY-BARBERS. 


THE DANGERS AND DELIGHTS THAT SURROUND THEM. 
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A Warning to Mashers. 


THE TALL YOUTH A 





Did you ever happen to notice what a seem- 
ingly natural predilection the tall young man 
has for the short young lady, and vice versa? 

The heavenward-reaching youth, as a gen- 
eral thing, is a high and long stepper by birth, 
and when he settles down to measuring steps 
with the duck-limbed fair one, the prospect is 
too funny. Of ¢ourse, if he stepped out natur- 
ally, the effect would be still more suggestive— 
a regimental parade, for instance, with every 
man keeping his own time and step. There- 
fore I don’t see any remedy for this popular 
incongruity, unless it be possible to organize a 
society whose object shall be the elimination 
of the tall man and short girl walking-match 
by matching couples with more of a view to 
fitness. 

Then we have the tall girl and short man— 
worse than the other, because it apparently 
robs the male of his lordly dignity, and suggests 
the governess and pupil out for a ramble. 

A general swap between the two pairs referred 
to. might be beneficial to both, and a relief to 
the observant looker-on. 

The matter may also be viewed from a “ Dio 
Lewis’ standpoint, and the extent to which 
the tall young man’s spinal-cord is endangered 
by his necessary stoop to catch the soft utter- 


- ances that are bestowed by his tender com- 


panion. 

He might carry a light step-ladder, which 
his short friend could use in reaching his ear. 
Of course it would be an awkward machine to 
lug around, especially on Sunday afternoons; 
but then the fragile anatomical structure must 
be looked after. 








ND THE SHORT GIPL. 





Ifast, but Not Least.—** You pretty fellow with the 


mustache, come next!”’ 














What Shall the Male Barbers Do? 
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Why, Marry the Female Barbers, of Course! 





In fine, there seems to be a growing desire 
that the short* girl and the tall man and the 
long girl and the abbreviated man be put down. 

THEY MusT Go! JADE OYLE. 


IF you want to ascertain if a dog has any 
fight in him, pick him up by the tail. The same 
rule holds good with a hornet. 


THE PHILOSOPHER who tells a young man how 
to live on adollar a day and put money in the 
bank usually lives in style, drinks wine,and owns 
fast horses. 








A CANVAS-BACK ROUNDEL. 
By A CIRCUS-MAN. 


If Love were like a swallow, 
And all the year were Spring, 
Though lovers’ vows were hollow, 
’T were but a little thing; 
Each beauty fresh he’d follow, 
And woo on wanton wing, 
If Love were like a swallow 
And all the year were Spring! 
Instead of that, the fellow 
Is like a cellar-door— 
The board reveals a ‘¢ seller,” 
As ‘* boards” have done before. 
A swallow would be sweller— 
But Spring is such a bore, 
And every nimble fellow 
Has spring-boards o’er and o’er! 
Joun PauL Bocock. 





A NEW WAY TO SELECT HARD CRABS. 


It is stated that the proper way to select 
hard crabs is to lift them on the palm of the 
hand and heft them, because the heavy ones 
are the most solid and contain the greatest 
quantity of meat. 

A friend of ours saw this bit of information 
in the household corner of his favorite paper, 
and, being very fond of crabs, started out to 
select some. He laid the first crab on his hand, 
and began to heft it, and looked up in the air 
to calculate its weight. 

Just then the crab reached out with both 
claws and took hold of our friend’s thumb and 
little finger, and our friend let off a shriek that 
you could sharpen a hatchet on, and he tried 
to drop the crab, but couldn’t. And he danced 
around, and never got the crab off until he 
stepped on him and broke his back. 

The moral of this little episode teaches us 
that we should always purchase our crabs 
cooked. 


As THE train whirled by, some men looked 
up from their work in a field near by. They 
were dressed in very old clothes, which were 
soaking wet, and their hands were bleeding, be- 
cause they were hauling briars around. Yet, in 
spite of these circumstances,which were sufficient 
to make them feel downhearted and unhappy, 
they smiled the placid smile of contentment 
that appears on the face of the man in the ad- 
vertisement who is represented as having used 
acertain specific. And their hearts were full of 
the happiness and sunshine that seldom, if ever, 
finds a resting-place in the heart of the average 
millionaire. 
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PUCK. 





ENOS HENN’S ECONOMY. 





Enos Henn is a very economical man in every 
sense of the word, and no one can remember 
his having made a lavish expenditure, unless 
he thought he had a fair prospect of making 
something out of it in the end. 

When he was engaged to be married, he pur- 
chased the very best candy the market could 
afford for the fairy suction of his fair enslaver. 
Every night he called he deposited a box of 
French candy from the most fashionable con- 
fectioner in her snowy hands, and then seated 
himself at her side and rendered her valuable 
assistance in disposing of the dainty morsels. 

In due time Enos Henn married, and settled 
down in a flat. 

And when he came home at night from the 
pork-packing establishment, the fair Ethelberta 
looked for the box of French candy that never 
came. Enos Henn was one who believed in 
cutting down expenses after marriage, in order 
to get back some of the shekels expended on 
various pleasures during the courtship. Such a 
thing as French candy after marriage was never 
dreamed of in his philosophy. 

“1 tell you what,” he said one day to his wife, 
in a most profound and convincing manner: 
“you don’t want to be eating French candy all 
the time. It is indigestible, and therefore poi- 
son to the system. Much of it contains arsenic, 
and I wish you would leave it alone altogether.” 

The little wife was silent; and Enos Henn, 
not wishing her to think him mean or domi- 
neering, continued: 

“I don’t object to you eating candy, if you 
will only eat the right kind. Now, there is the 
well-known home-made molasses - candy that 
couldn’t hurt any man—unless a ton of it fell 
on him. Suppose I go out now and get a pack- 
age of it!” 

Ethelberta Henn drew herself up to her full 
height, and regarded her lord with a haughty 
disdain. Then she relented, and said: 

“T will accept the molasses-candy if you will 
bring me home‘ Wooed, Wedded and Divorced; 
or, the Mystery of Monte Gargano.’ It is No. 
428 in the ‘Suicide Library,’ ” 

“T will do it,” replied Enos Henn. 

And he straightway left, and purchased the 
candy at the nearest confectioner’s, and sent it 
home by a messenger-boy. ' 

And when the messenger-boy had faded from 
view, Enos Henn complimented himself on be- 
ing a champion of economy. 

And while he was going down-town, Mrs. 
Henn received the molasses-candy, which im- 
mediately began to melt, as the day happened 
to be a warm one. And then the children saw 
the candy, and cried for it. Of course, each 
one got its share; but the candy was so soft 
that they had to hold it on pieces of paper. 
When one of them would finish the candy, the 
paper on which it rested would be thrown on 
the floor, and then the children would take hold 
of a chair or something else, and in a very short 
space of time there Wasn’t an object in the 
room that wasn’t sticky with molasses-candy. 

Everything went smoothly until that night, 
when Mrs, Henn awakened Mr. Henn from his 
peaceful slumbers, and asked him if he wouldn’t 
get up and close the window, as it was raining. 

Enos Henn jumped up in a jiffy; but before 
he had walked three steps he put his foot on the 
sticky side of one of those sheets of paper, and 
it stayed there while he walked. Then he placed 
the other foot on it, and raised the foot that was 
fastened to the paper off it. Then the paper 
stuck to the last foot that came in contact with 
it. Enos Henn felt mad. He thought he would 
make a desperate kick, and get rid of the paper 
in that way. 

So he made a desperate kick, and his foot 
struck heavily against one of the bureau-drawers 
that happened to be open, and sent it crashing 








back to its place. His toes felt as if they had 
been driven back to his ankle, while a hand- 


‘| glass, shaken from the bureau by the concus- 


sion, came down on his other foot, and caused 
him to express himself in a very violent and 
pessimistic manner. 

At this juncture he reached down and pulled 
the paper from his foot with his hand, and at- 
tempted to shake it off on the floor. But that 
piece of paper refused positively to be shaken 
off. So he grabbed it with the other hand 
and pulled it off; but it stuck to this hand 
just as fast as it did to the first one. All he 
could do was to change it from one hand to 
the other, and every step he took he picked up 
a pin or a match or something else on his feet. 
In fact, he picked up so much that he didn’t 
think it would be necessary to sweep the room 
in the morning. 

At this juncture he struck his head against 
the gas-fixtures, and placed his hands over 
his face to deaden the pain, thereby getting the 
molasses-candy plaster square over his eyes, 
He quickly pulled the plaster off, and got it 
back on kis hand, and commenced to walk 
toward the window, when he stepped on a 
marble that had been left on the floor, and 
was so quickly laid on his back that he didn’t 
know how he got there. 

He happened to land where there was an- 
other piece of paper, and that stuck to his back 
right between the shoulder-blades, on the very 
spot where the honey-bee settled on Burdette’s 
hero, Mr. Middlerib; and even as Mr. Middle- 
rib reached in vain for the bee, Mr. Henn 
reached for the paper, and with as much suc- 
cess. So he went over and rubbed his back 
against the edge of an open door, to get the 
paper off, but the rubbing only caused it to 
stick to him the faster. 

“Ts there a burglar in the house?” asked 
Mrs. Henn. 

Mr. Henn was silent. 

“‘] think that we had better stick to molasses- 
candy, don’t you?”’ asked Mrs. Henn. 











“ Yes, it’s the thing to stick—”’ shouted Enos 
Henn, wildly, when Mrs, Henn broke in with: 

“Oh, why don’t you close the window, any- 
how, and not be as slow as a messenger-boy ?” 

And then Enos Henn burst out into a fiend- 
ish avalanche of unkind things, and Mrs. Henn 
got up and closed the window, and lit the gas 
to see what was the matter. 

And after she had scraped the plasters off her 
lord and master with his cavalry-sabre, she said: 

“If you had bought me French candy, this 
would not have happened.” 

And on the following morning, when Enos 
Henn brushed his clothes with a whisk-broom 
that was covered with molasses-candy, he con- 
cluded she was right, and since then he has 
bought her nothing but the best French candy, 
in neat little boxes, tied up with a piece of gold 
cord, 

R. K. MUNKITTRICK. 








A DIRECT ANSWER. 


KEYTESVILLE, Nov. Ist, 1883. 
To the Editor of Puck—Sir: 

How much could you allow me for an eight- 
stanza poem, entitled “‘ What We See in Puck,” 
beginning: 

In PucK we see Lord Roscoe’s. curl, 
And Kelly’s old red nose; 


We see Ben Butler’s old bald head, 
Anda the dude’s ridiculous clothes? 


Yours respectfully, 


THos. Mackay. 
Five yards start.—Epb. Puck. 


WHEN A DISHONEST horseman wants his horse 
to lose a race, he doesn’t dose the horse, as he 
used to, for he has discovered a more harmless 
method of decreasing his horse’s speed. When 
he wants one of his horses to go slow enough to 
come in last, he has a messenger-boy ride him. 





THE OLD (COMMANDER-IN-CHIEF) TO THE NEW; 


OR, AN EMPTY HONOR. 
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SHERMAN (fo Sheridan):—My dear Phil, strengthen him ¢f you can, but mind he doesn’t 


die on your hands! 
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PUCK AT THE PLAY-HOUSE. 





He comes into the inn, and he brushes the snow off 
his boots. Then he unbuttons his gaiters, and has a 
mild attack of the horrors. He does not see snakes, but 
he hears sleigh-bells. In the second act he hears bells 
again, and feels most uncomfortable. In the third there 
are more bells, together with a whole shadowy court of 
justice, which finds him guilty of murder in the first de- 
gree. This istoo much. Mr. Henry Irving can’t stand 
it, and promptly and picturesquely dies of fright as soon 
as he wakes up. Such is the play of «‘ The Bells.” In 
«Charles I.” Henry gets himself up, especially about the 
head, in historic.style. He looks just as if he had walked 
out of the top of a chapter of school history. In the last 
act, just before the execution, his hair appears well vase- 
lined for the ceremony. Mr. Irving’s costumes are very 
beautiful and new, and his nickel-plated fighting-suit, 
after the battle of Marston Moor, shines like a cornet in a 
Bowery pawn-shop. He does not appear, however, to 
have implicit confidence in the stage of the Star Theatre, 
judging by the gingerly manner in which he treads the 
boards. But Mr. Irving is a remarkable man, for all his 
peculiarities, and is capable of teaching us something in 
a dramatic way. 

As for Miss Terry, she is fresh and lovely as a spring 
daisy—a tall spring daisy—and while she is neither a 
Cushman nor a Bernhardt, she has a winning charm of 
her own sufficient to make her as much a favorite here 
as she is in Great Britain. But Miss Terry and Mr, 
Irving are not the only stars who are making inroads on 
the purses of theatre-goers. Mr. Abbey’s male and fe- 
male canary-birds are keeping up their music four times 
a week at the Metropolitan Opera House. Nilsson is 
the Jay Eye See of the track, although Sembrich, Val- 
leria and Scalchi are striving to beat her record. At the 
Academy of Music Driving Park the principal events are 


contests between tenors, with more or less satisfactory | 


results; but Patti is at hand, which will make things 
more lively. 

Talking of liveliness, there are cords of it at Haverly’s 
Brooklyn Theatre, where Gus Williams is illustrating his 
views on police affairs in «¢One of the Finest.” <‘*The 
Silver King” will not abdicate. He clings to his throne 
at the Grand Opera House, and receives the adulation 
of his adherents whenever the establishment is open for 
business; which fact reminds us that the million-and- 
nineteenth performance of ‘*The Rajah” takes place 
next week at the Madison Square Theatre. ‘In the 
Ranks,” at the Standard, is a very moving piece. The 
scenery meanders about the stage almost as much as the 
characters do, to the frantic delight of the spectators. 
The play abounds in English barrack-yards and garrets, 
and is garnished with impossible villains and white- 
winged mundane angels. There are no such people as 
these in Carl Millécker’s «* Beggar Student,’’ at the Ca- 
sino. This institution has struck oil again. It always 
does with the McCaull Opera Company. ‘ Fédora,”’ 
«¢ Moths ” and ¢* Dollars and Sense” are doing all the 
business they can manage with any degree of comfort. 








LITERARY NOTES. 


We have received from the Bradstreet Press an allur- 
ing little volume containing a ‘* Historical Essay on the 
Art of Binding,” by Mr. H. P. du Bois. Mr. du Bois 
shows us that binding has a history, and predicts that it 
will have a future, and he has made a book worthy of as 
handsome and durable a cover as our American binders 





ever put on a minor classic. 

Abbott’s U. S. Monthly for November has just put in 
an appearance, and we are very glad to see it on deck, 
as it is probably the largest literary circus to be had for 
the modest sum of twenty cents. It has several side- 
shows, and a calliope, too, and the man who sells tickets 


out of the red wagon is a curiosity with four arms. All | 


these arms being necessary to supply the demand for 
If you ask why the U. S. Monthly is such 
a monstrous aggregation of wonders and attractions, we 


paste-board. 
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IT OccurRED AT THE NEw OperRA House THE OTHER NIGHT. Let Us Hope THAT HE was 
MERELY ABSENT-MINDED, AND Nor MALICIOus. 








will give up the conundrum and ask you why every pawn- 
broker’s window has a couple of pairs of boxing-gloves 
exhibited in it. 

We have received 7ravel for October. Travel is a 
neat, well-printed monthly magazine, containing not a 
sentiment that could possibly have a tendency to corrupt 
the minds or morals of the young. It tells you the 
quickest way to get across the Rocky Mountains in a 
catamaran, and the best method of traveling overland on 
a raft or in a canoe. There is also a map of the shortest 
route to Canada—probably for the benefit of defaulting 
bank presidents. 








TO LET. 





Deep in a wood beneath yon hill 
There stands a cottage fair, 

Where sound of rivulet and rill 
Falls on the scented air. 


The weeping-willow and the pine 
The snow-white walls embower, 
And o’er the porch entwines the vine, 

With tendril, spray and flower. 


A hazy dream of silvery sheen 
Veils loitering streams that pass, 

By velvet sward of emerald green, 
Through rank and tangled grass. 


Rich is the soil of slopes and glades, 
Merry the birdlet’s lays, 

From early morn till sunlight fades 
In golden summer days. 


The real estate men thus have set 
The key for this gay aria; 

But still the place remains ** To Let” — 
Verdict: Malaria. B. B. VALLENTINE. 








It is not often that the news of the day furnishes us 
with a ready-made joke; but we find one such in the 
Sun’s report of the coroner’s inquest on a recent accident 
in a shooting-gallery. The jury of god-like minds de- 
bated for fifteen minutes, and then «‘E. A Giesen, the 
foreman, said: ‘ We find that the shooting was purely 
accidental. 
use of ball-cartridges be prohibited in shooting-galleries 
in the future.’ ”’ 


We would recommend, however, that the 








MORE DON'TS. 





Don’t permit yourself to be nominated for President 
unless you are sure of being elected. 

Don’t walk in Central Park, when the thermometer is 
below zero, clad only in a muslin duster. Such a pro- 
ceeding is not conducive to happiness. 

Don’t eat fried elephant-hide for breakfast. It is un- 
wholesome. 

Don’t irritate a full-grown bull-dog, unless you are in- 
timately acquainted with his character. 

Don’t be a millionaire. It is demoralizing. 

‘Don’t use the stove-lifter as a ‘toothpick. 

Don’t wear an opera-hat when you go bathing. No 
young society man can do this with impunity. 

Don’t use a stove-pipe for a billiard-cue. 
the cloth. 

Don’t put your cavalry-sabre in your mouth while eat 


It might tear 


ing. 

Don’t let your little boy use the best chandelier-globe 
for a mask when he plays base-ball. 

Don’t put a brick of ice-cream in bed for warming 
purposes, 

Don’t sharpen the carving-knife on the family-bible. 

Don’t use your wife’s solitaire diamond ear-rings for 
sinkers when you go fishing. 

Don’t you forget it. 








Auswers for the Anrious, 


HASELTINE.—She is gone. 

Ross CHINKAPIN.—You have a neat taste in humor, 
That is what we suppose you meant to show when you 
copied out our old Puckerings and mailed them to us. 
Well, all we can do is to acknowledge the receipt of them 
and to assure you that you have made a very good se- 
lection. 


Lita C. R.—Beauty is its own excuse for being, and 
we know you are beautiful—we are sure of it. But 
beauty is no excuse at all for writing very queer verses 
with a fine pen on pink note-paper. Tell us you love 
us—tell us as much as you want to—but don’t fool with 
humor, dear. 


It wiil get your hair out of curl. 
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THE TOWN TERRIER. 





While playing the bass- 
drum at Tony Pastor’s, 
last year, I accidentally 
put my elbow into the 
stomach of Mr. Mat- 
thew Arnold. I made 
profuse apologies, and 
he extended to me the 
hand of fellowship, say- 
ing: 

“ My dear sir, you are 
good enough for ‘a rem- 
nant,’ ” 















It is astonishing the 
amount of popular ig- 
norance that exists in 
regard to the trade winds 
of Syria, and the depths 
of the water twenty 
miles from the coast of 
Norway. Professor John 
L. Sullivan and myself 
have devoted much time 
to an examination of 
these subjects. We ar- 
rived at the conclusion that the sorghum saccha- 
ratum was in no sense coeval with Democratic 
metempsychosis, 


“Trving,’’ said I to the famous English actor, 
as I met him the other morning while he was 
engaged in the occupation of grooming Jumbo: 
“why do you make a full stop between each 
word, and take a long breath before you get on 
to the next one ?”’ 

“TI can’t help it,” was his haughty reply: “it 
would be treason were I to do otherwise. I was 
born so. Iam nothing if not realistic, I al- 
ways kill a Polish Jew peddler a few hours be- 
fore playing “ ‘The Bells.’ I have made a con- 
tract with an East Broadway Synagogue to sup- 
ply the necessary Hebrews.” 





I was talking to the President of the Penn- 
sylvania Railroad, yesterday, and he gave me 
some information which fairly captured all my 
breath. 

“ Yes,” said he, knocking off the ashes of his 
cigar: “steam locomotives have had their day. 
The Keely motor is the engine of the future. 
With a thimbleful of water we can run an ex- 
press train from New York to Philadelphia and 
back in twenty-five minutes. We are going to 
sell our locomotives at once. Do you mind 
giving me a quarter of a cent a pound for all 
we have on hand ?” 

“Not the slightest objection,” was my an- 
swer: “provided nobody shall be permitted to 
travel on the road without a copy of Puck.” 

“ My dear fellow,” replied the President, test- 
ily: “nobody ever does. It is against the 
rules. I am surprised at your ignorance on the 
subject. The Pennsylvania Railroad could 
never pay any dividends to its stock-holders un- 
less a copy of Puck was issued with every ticket 
and pass.’ 





“ Ah,” cried Mr. Jay Gould and Mr, Van- 
derbilt, as they espied me, at five o’clock this 
morning, standing on my head on the top of a 
fountain in Madison Square: “you are the very 
man we want to see. We have been looking 
for you for several weeks. We are not satisfied 
with the Metropolitan Opera House. We want 
your advice. ‘The decorations do not suit us. 
There are not enough of them. We will pre- 
sent you with the building just completed, if 
you'll draw up plans for a new one.” 

“ That is a liberal offer,’ I said, in a plaint- 
ive voice: “ but what are Mr. Abbey’s and your 
ideas on ornamentation ?” 





“ We haven’t any,”’ murmured Mr. Jay Gould: 
“that is to say, I haven’t, and I can speak for 
Mr. Vanderbilt.” 

“T will tell you how to make the house very 
beautiful.” 

“¢ How ?” shouted the millionaires, in chorus. 

“ Fill the balcony every night, and insist on 
each person hanging his overcoat or her sacque 
over the front railings. Nothing can possibly 
be more tasteful, and, besides, it won’t cost 
anything. ‘The loose-and-flowing-drapery effect 
produced cannot fail to excite admiration.” 

“We'll adopt your scheme at once,” they 
said: ‘How can we ever thank you? Why did 
we not think of it before ?” 

Then they shook my hand so heartily that I 
have been obliged to wear cast-iron fingers ever 
since. 





While traveling up the Obelisk in a baby-car- 
riage, I met Ben Butler coming down on parlor- 
skates. 

“What on earth are you doing here, Ben?” 
I asked. 

“ Nothing very much,” he whispered in re- 
ply: “I have been studying the hieroglyphics, 
to find out what the ancient Egyptian kings 
did in order to get a nomination for the presi- 
dency.” 








FREE LUNCH. 





“‘ No, MAMA dear,” she said: “if I love Her- 
bert, it is not only because his manly beauty 
rivals the fairest dreams of the sculptors of 
Rome and Greece, nor because from his dark 
eye the ingenuous lightnings of truth shoot 
forth; it is not because his rich baritone voice 
thrills me through and through when he whis- 
pers softly of his affection; it is not because 
in intellect he is worthy to stand with the proud- 
est sages of our century; but it is because he 
has passed long years high in honor and in the 
service of his country, and he may safely be 
presumed to have accumulated the scads.”’ 





A TRAMP CALLED at an up-town residence the 
other day. 

‘‘Gimme somethin’ to eat ?”’ he asked. 

He was handed a huge chunk of meat and a 
piece of bread. 

“Can’t ye gimme a little celery?” 

“Celery ?” asked the lady. 

“Yes, celery. You see, I’ve got the rheu- 
matiz, and the faculty says celery is just the 
thing to knock it. I would like a piece of the 
heart. The inside is the tenderest and best for 
rheumatiz, because—”’ . 

The door was slammed in his face. 





HIS FIRST SHAVE. 





This is a momentous event in a boy’s life, as 
it is to him the line of demarcation between 
boyhood and manhood. 

The microscopic indications under his chin 
are becoming annoying to him, and he consid- 
ers it a duty to society to have them removed 
without delay. 

He has already made several surreptitious at- 
tempts with his father’s razor, to the great detri- 
ment of both the razor and his face, and al- 
though he succeeded, in a measure, in remov- 
ing the obnoxious down, yet it was with the 
unpleasant accompaniment of some of his chin. 
Therefore he determines to do the thing in a 
manly way, and resolves to submit to the bar- 
ber’s delicate manipulations without delay. 

It takes him some time to muster up the re- 
quisite courage to enter the barber-shop, as he 
has certain misgivings that the barber might in- 
dulge in facetious and satirical remarks con- 
cerning his beard. 

He passes the shops many times and looks in; 
but his heart sinks within him. There is always 
some drawback—either too many people inside 
or too few; in either case of which he thinks 
he will be noticed. Once he does enter, and 
one of the barbers venturing the inquiry, “ Hair 
cut, sir ?”’ involves him in delightful confusion, 
and, to avoid further embarrassment, he sub- 
mits to having his hair cut, and still remains 
unshaved. 

At last, in sheer desperation, he makes a very 
firm resolve either to get shaved that day or 
never. With this heroic resolve, and a dime in 
his pocket, he sallies forth to the barber’s, and 
at a favorable moment walks in and tremblingly 
awaits his turn. 

The sharp, short “ Next!’ sends the blood 
thrilling up his back-bone, and he feebly climbs 
into the chair and hurriedly says: “Shave me, 
please,” and shuts his eyes, expecting to hear 
the stereotyped professional joke about his not 
having brought his mustache along. 

The barber, probably with an eye to the 
dime, says nothing and proceeds to shave him, 
figuratively speaking. 

There is only one drawback to the boy’s cup 
of happiness, and that is the entire absence of 
that peculiarly pleasant rasping sound which 
comes only from a long experience. The razor 
glides over his face smoothly and noiselessly, and 
the barber goes through the form of wiping the 
razor on a slip of paper, at which the boy 
glances furtively, in the vain hope of obtaining 
ocular evidence of his approaching manhood. 

The operation is soon over, and he gives his 
dime with the same feeling that a twenty-one- 
year-old registers his name to vote. 








THE NEW ERA IN MATCHMAKING. 





HOW THE SWEDISH MATCH 





HAS SWEETENED OUR LIVES. 
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PUCK. 

















WHY? 


THE LOvER TO His FRIEND. 
Why does Kate detest me so, 
When in every way I show 
How I love her—yet there ’s no 

Sign of reciprocation? 

Amorous notelets I indite, 
Broken-hearted sonnets write, 
Watch her windows every night, 

But get no consolation. 





When we meet I blush and sigh, 
Fix a melancholy eye 
On her as she passes by, 

And watch her disappearing. 
When we talk I always press 
My deep love and wretchedness, 
Suing for one smile to bless 
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My life—or word endearing. ete 
PAT 
Surely no man could do more; At 


But, as cruel as before, 
She continues to ignore 
My suit, except to scout it. 
You, they say, are woman-wise; 
Can you possibly surmise 
Where the cause of failure lies? 
What do you think about it? 





His FRIEND. 
Why does Kate detest you so? 
What you ’ve told should make you know! 
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THE TRUE 


Come near, my children, and the old man 
will tell you the true story of Pygmalion and 
Galatea. There is not much to it, and many 
doubt its truth; but much has been said con- 
cerning the matter, and there are many points 
that find their counterpart in our modern so- 
ciety. 

Pygmalion kept a marble-shop at 444 Cicero 
Street, Athens. He made a specialty of fine 
monumental work, and kept on hand, at all 
times, a full stock of doves, angels and other 
chaste designs, at bed-rock prices. He dressed 
in a tunic of ashes-of-roses cotton-flannel, base- 
ball shoes and tight trousers. ‘The trousers may 
be seen on the modern dude in all their pris- 
tine soonness. His family consisted of himself, 
Mrs. Pygmalion and his sister Myrine. 

Mrs. Pyg’s front name was Cynisca, which is 
supposed to have been a contraction of the 
phrase, “Sigh and ask her,” and undoubtedly 
referred to a tender period in the early acquaint- 
ance of Mr. and Mrs. Pyg. Cynisca had many 
traits that are reproduced in the modern so- 
ciety woman. She wore a crushed-strawberry 
robe with a train thirteen feet long, banged her 
hair forward, and piled her store-hair up on gilt 
pins. Then she had a way of putting her arms 
about Pyg’s neck when she wanted anything. 
She was also deeply in love with her own hus- 
ban; but there the resemblance ceases, 

Myrine was a young society belle, and her 
engagement to Lieutenant Leucippe of the Sev- 
enteenth Separate Company, A. H. G., (Athens 
Home Guards,) had been announced. The 
Lieut. does not deserve any special mention. 
He wore good clothes, perfumed his breath 
with extract of malt, had an illuminated pro- 
boscis, and lugged around a terra-cotta deer, to 
make the Athenians think he had killed some- 
thing. Taken all in all, he was a good speci- 
men of the soldiers of our regular army. But 
to our story. 

One day, when Pyg had gone to Quincy to 
buy granite, Mrs. Pyg traded his winter ulster 





and his doe-skin trousers with an image-vender 





society girl has when she attends a party. When 


STORY OF 





for a plaster image. It was life-size, and had | 
on it a little more lily-white than the average 


Pyg came home, he swore a little at first; but, 
becoming reconciled to the trade, he set the 
image up in the back room, and sent word to 
one of his customers, who wanted something 
fine in the image line, that he had the very 
thing he wanted. This customer was Mr, Wil- 
liam Chrysos, who, with his own wife, Mrs, 
Daphne Chrysos, lived on Murray Hill, and had 
a large hoard of shekels, accumulated on a beef 
contract with the Government. They were pos- 
sessed of more money than brains, and here we 
have another point of resemblance to many of 
our wealthiest citizens. 

One day in October, Mrs. Pyg was going 
over to Hoboken to see her mother, and told 
Mr. Pyg that he could have the image for com- 
pany during her absence. Well, she went, and 
Pyg, just for the fun of the thing, began exam- 
ining the image, when—presto!-—he found the 
thing had machinery inside, and when wound 
up it could talk, walk and act like any other 
woman. So he set the thing going, and it 
acted very like the woman of our day. First 
she fell in love with Pyg, and when he told her 
it was wrong she couldn’t see it. (Mark the 
resemblance to the average grass-widow.) ‘Then 
she had an idea that Athens was all the world. 
(Mark the resemblance between this woman and 
the residents in the City of Baked Beans and 
“Culchah.”) Then she couldn’t see why she 
couldn’t be all “broken up on” Pyg and have 
his wife love him at the same time. 

One day Pyg left the shop and the image 
running, and went out to “see a man,” and 
Mr. Chrysos came in and found the walking, 
talking, plaster woman, and it immediately be- 
came enamored of Mr. Chrysos. (Another re- 
semblance—two conquests in one week.) Well, 
the natural end of the interview found the two 
seated on the sofa, and Chrysos had his arm 
around the image. At this most interesting 
period, Mrs. Daphne Chrysos came in, and 





PYGMALION AND GALATEA. 


then there was music in the marble-shop. She 
wouldn’t believe that it was an image, and 
threatened to lock the door on William, and 
hide his false teeth, and leave him out in the 
cold world. 

After an extended argument, William prom- 
ised her a new seal-skin dolman and other moral 
reforms, and Daph and he went away happy 
and reconciled. 

It may be remarked here that Daphne and 
Chrysos have nothing to do with the plot of the 
piece, and are simply dragged in to make the 
gallery laugh. 

Finally, Mrs. Pyg came back from Hoboken, 
and then the first rumpus was laid away in the 
shade. After the manner of women, she raved, 
and tore, and boiled over, and wept, and would 
n’t listen to a word, but said she knew it was a 
put-up job. 

She declared she would go back to her mo- 
ther’s, and ended by stealing Pyg’s solitaire and 
spectacles. Pyg was very nearsighted, and this 
left him in bad shape, as he couldn’t see an 
inch from his nose. 

Finally, after Cynisca had pouted around for 
three or four days, and Pyg had fallen over 
everything in the house, and had broken both 
lawn-vases, and had upset the fire-screen, the 
machinery in the image ran down, and Myrine 
came to the front and told Mrs. Pyg the vera- 
cious insideness of the whole thing, and showed 
her the machinery in the image. 

Then Mr, and Mrs, Pyg kissed and made up, 
and they set the image up in the back shop on 
two dry-goods boxes, covered it with a sheet, 
and the Angel of Peace fanned the marble-shop 
with his wings. 

Pyg carried the key on his watch-chain, and 
on washing-days and during house-cleaning 
periods, when there were signs of a storm, he 
held it aloft as a calmer. 

Such, my children, is the story of Mr. and 
Mrs. Pygmalion, Myrine and her beau and, last 
and least, the plaster image called Galatea. 

GiL ForDE, 
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AUTUMN WEATHER. HAWKEYE DOTS. 





The victory was won, but General i 
Wolfe lay dying on the Heights of 
Abraham. Hearing the shouts of the 
soldiers, “They fly! they fly!’ the 


Autumn is a beautiful season. Every- 
body knows that. It is the most beau- 
tiful season of the set. It is a poem 
without words—a symphony without 


sound, It is a thing of beauty, and 
a joy while it lasts. But with all its 
peerless beauty, and its mad avalan- 
ches of color, that light up the soul 
like a pleasant dream of some dear 
one who is no more, it cannot be de- 
nied that autumn has a mutability 
about its make-up that is pretty well 
calculated to upset and destroy the 
serene peace of mind of the most 
patient philosopher. 

One day it is cold enough for your 
ulster, the next day it is so warm that 
you can’t comfortably wear anything 
heavier than your light overcoat. On 
the morrow you can’t wear your light 
overcoat without roasting, and on the 
day following you have your skates 
sharpened and buy a-sleigh. 

After that you think it is Indian 
summer, and you put on your light 
suit of clothes, and by noon you order 
a fire to be made in the office, and 
weather-strips to be put on the win- 
dows, and you send out to the drug- 
gist’s for a liver-pad, which you im- 
mediately don to keep you warm until 
you arrive home. 

Before you get home a warm rain 
has set in, and you are in a lather of 
perspiration from walking, and you 
rush up-stairs and sit around in your shirt- 
sleeves. 

That is why we say autumn weather is mv- | 


































THE OLD MOTOR. 
A MID-DAY REVERIE IN A BOB-TAILED CAR. 





General stood on his elbow and anx- 
iously asked: 

“Who fly ?”” 

“ Hoss-fly,” replied a sergeant near 
by; and Wolfe, recognizing the fore- 
runner of the American paragrapher, 
was glad to lie down and die before 
the batch of 1883 came along. 


Thank heaven for the frosty nights 
and cool November days! A fellow 
can stroll through the woods now 
without leaping high into the air and 
trying to die every time he steps on 
a crooked twig, and fancies, as it flies 
up and strikes his legs, that it is a 
black snake seventy-five feet long. 

The Ohio Prohibitionist is like a 
ten-year-old boy—just big enough to 
be a nuisance; too small to vote and 
too big for the cradle. He won’t stay 
home, and you can’t take him with 
you. So there! 


It has reached the time of the year 
when even a good man has to growl 
about the “infernal mania for press- 
‘ing autumn leaves and ferns in all his 
biggest books.” This is a very feeble 
one, we know, very feeble—it is in- 
fern, in fact. But deal gently with 
it, brethren; think of its extreme old 
age and treat it with reverence. 


Bishop, the “ mind-reader,”’ was seized with 
congestion of the brain while giving an exhibi- 
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table. We don’t say that we have told you any- | : : 
thing you don’t know already, but we esl ee wee one Oe fe 
told you enough to remind you of the fact that 
one snow-flake does not make a good thick 


merino winter. 









































tion in Dublin. He must have been trying to 

Of that funny little car | read the key to a standard joke in Punch. Al- 
Through the street ; though, why that should affect his brain— 

This ditty, you may read, 

*Bout its venerated steed, 
Came complete. 


How he jars his ancient bones 
On the slippery cobble-stones 


An oyster will live to the age of twenty-six 
years—that is, in the sea he will. In the res- 
taurant the chances are decidedly against him. 
Sometimes he lasts a long time in the restau- 
rant—oh, a very long time! But he does not 
live nearly so long as he lasts. 








HE was a bank-teller. He had been sent off 
on a vacation, his books overhauled, and he had 
been found $9,000 short. This fact stared him Of the track; . 
in the face as he sat amidst the Board of Direct- As he jogs upon his way, 
ors. I can count the vertebrz 

“Now, then,” said the President: “I presume In his back. 
you acknowledge the embezzlement ?” He is dreaming now, I ween, 

“¥ do.” Where, in meadows fresh and green, 

“ And how did you use the money ?” He partook 

“In speculating.” Of the herbage of the glade, 

“In what ?” Or reclined him in the shade 

“Well, I was a bull in X.Y. Z. Railroad By the brook, 
stocks; but there was too much against me. I Or perhaps he has forgot; —For many kinds of throat trouble doctors recommend 
didn’t have a fair show to make anything.” He is quickening his trot, a pipe. They mean that you shall select a perfectly 

i Why—how aa I believe. pure, daintily fragrant tobacco, like Blackwell’s Durham 

“Well, while I was using $9,000 of the bank’s It is probable he gloats Long Cut, and get relief that way, by toning the mem- 
money to bull the stocks, the cashier was put- On the scanty dole of oats branes into new life and activity. 
ting up $20,000 to bear them, and so I lost all.” He ’Il receive. 


~—Wall Street News. ; Faster moves the car along, 
A New York paper is devoting considerable Or, at sounding of the gong, 
of its space to describing Mrs. Langtry’s dresses. See him stop! —e 
In order not to be outdone in enterprise, we While he droops his weary head oT 
are getting up a cut of the hole in the rear of It would seem as though he said: 
oe — “pants”? and a fac-simile of the “T shall drop!” 
nail which he uses to take the place of a bursted Ww i it ri 
suspender-button.— Phila, Krontkle-Herald, a a _ his yo 
. om ? > 
THE proposition to number the hours of the Nearly part; 
day up to twenty-four has its drawbacks, It And he very nearly falls, 
will sound awful to hear of a married man com- As he clatters and he sprawls 
ing home intoxicated at twenty-two o’clock.— For a start. 
Phila, Kronikle-Herald. . Though the signal he obeys, 


THE President has been given a fine rose- A premonitory glaze 
wood fishing-rod, with lancewood tips and silver In his eyes 
plate, by Kentucky admirers. It is believed Is a prophecy expressed: 
there is the making of a good angler in Mr. Ar- He will have a day of rest— 
thur, if he would only let politics alone.— Phila. When he dies. 


Evening Call. —S. W., in Phila, Evening Call. 


Reform has set in with great fury in Connecti- 
cut. Last Sunday twenty persons were arrested 
for driving on the Sabbath day, and nobody 
has murdered a woman for nearly two weeks. 
Really, it looks as though the millennium had 
struck Connecticut long before the rest of the 
world was half ready for it.—Rodert J. Burdette, 
in Burlington Hawkeye. 
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LUNDBORC’S PERFUMES, 
EDENIA AND MARECHAL NIEL ROSE. 








To husband and wife we recommend the Swayne’s 
Ointment for diseases of the skin, 
| 
| 








CONSUMPTION CURED. 

An old physician, retired from practice, having had placed in 
his hands by an East India missionary the formula of a simple 
vegetable remedy for the speedy and permanent cure of consump-, 
tion, Bronchitis, Catarrh, Asthma and all throat and Lung Affec- | | 
tions, also a positive and radical cure for Nervous Debility and i 
all Nervous Complaints, after having tested its wonderful curative 
powers in thousands of cases, has felt it his duty to make it known | ' 
to his suffering fellows. Actuated by this motive and a desire to d 
relieve human suffering, I will send, free of charge, to all who 
desire it, this recipe, in German, French or English, with full di- | 
rections for preparing and using. Sent by mail by addressing ; : 
with stamps, naming this paper, W. A. Noyes, 149 Power’s Block, } 
Rochester, N. Y. | 











Numbers 6, 9, 10, 14, 16, 22, 25, 26, 29, 38, 53, 56, 
58, 67, 69, 72, 74, 76, 79, 85, 87 and 108 of English b 
Puck will be bought at this office at 10 cents per copy. 


on 

































































——— 


“PUCK. 





FA COLD OR 
RAINY Night, 


a teaspoonful or 
two of the 


(GJenuine 


(PHILADELPHIA) 


INGER 


and half a pint of 
HOT (boiling) Wa- 
ter, sweetened to 
the taste, will COM- 
FORT the wayfarer 
and do NO HARM. 


TRY IT! 








































"V1" Le dhe ee 


for the Million. 


rotates coeostnent in the World from the smallest Se the largest 
size in Solid » Silver, and Nickel Cases, from 0 $150—all 
reliable and be "fully warranted. Chains, Rings, L a “Pins, Ear- 
rings, ee Bracelets, Cuff Buttons, Studs, etc., at prices in reach 
ofall. Also, ins in Diamonds. 

An article of ewelry is the most suitable gift for alady or gentle- 
man, and this is the best place to buy it. 


PACHTMANN & MOELICH, 
Price list free. 363 Canal Street, New York. 











SPECIAL LINE OF OVERCOATINGS, 
KERSEYS, MELTONS, ETC. 
nae Fine Custom Tailoring. 3a 


NICOLL, “the Tailor” 


S20 ouenewat S2c. 
139—151 BOWERY, N. Y. 
Samples and SeLp-MEASUREMENT chart mailed on application. 
Branco STORES IN ALL Principat CitiEs. 


STEaALI: STYiiEsS.a 


— 





THE SLUGGARD’S SONG. 


“In vain to me the smiling mornings shine, 
And reddening Phcebus lifts his golden 
fire’? — 
I can’t get up until it ’s almost nine, 
No matter at what hour I do retire. 


I sleep the sleep of innocent content, 

I snore a snore of condensed resonance, 
And when I wake I do not care a cent, 

So long as Time my comfort doth enhance. 


Sure he was wise, inventive and sublime 
Who drowsed serenely when Pompeii fell; 
He never knew what killed him; and this 
rhyme, 
If never written, would have been as well. 
—Erratic Enrique, in New York News. 


A YOUNG man coming down Swede Street 
opposite the public square, yesterday afternoon, 
stepped upon a beautifully-tinted autumn leaf. 
The leaf was damp. The young man fired one 
leg out in a painful, agonizing manner, and be- 
fore he could coax it back into its proper posi- 
tion, the other leg became demoralized and 
started off on its own responsibility, and he sat 
down on that beautiful leaf with a great deal of 
emphaticness and surprising suddenness, He 
thinks he knows why it is called a “ Fall”? leaf. 
—WNorristown Herald, 


A New York youth, who went crazy on the 
subject of music, and practised fifteen hours a 
day on the flute, jumped from a fourth-story 
window the other night; but his fall was broken 
by a clothes-line, and he was not injured. An 
ordinance forbidding residents from leaving 
clothes-lines out over night will probably be 
passed.—Phila, Evening Cail, 





*,*“Durability is better than show.” With 
healthy liver, bowels and kidneys, men and 
women will always be in good health. If the 
bowels are torpid, if piles torment, if the back is 
full of pain, get Kidney-Wort and be cured with- 
out more suffering. 





The most efficacious stimulants to excite the appetite are 
Angostura Bitters, prepared by Dr. J. G. B. Siegert & Sons. 
Beware of counterfeits. Ask your grocer or druggist for the 
genuine article. 


| .. ~o 
oohuscemn tie 140-185 Tath sure Street, N.Y. 


Delivered in any part of the United States at Bos- 
DR \ ton Prices. CataLocues Sent Free, also when 
"4 samples of Dress Goods, Silks, Woollens, 


he largest and finest stock in this country. 
wate to 


BY MALL | Jordan, Marsh & Co. (2:22 


ShotCun Revolvers, 
Pa Rifles, 
= - Toe Etc. 
[ aio | qree. © GanWorks, Pittsburgh, 















THE ANTI-STYLOGRAPH 


(HEARSON’S PATENT, U.S.A, JAN, 10, 1882.) 














PENS TO REFILL, 
(Fine, Medium, or Broad Points), 
40c. PER BOX, 


MAY THE 
ORDINARY 
CHARACTERISTICS 
OF THE 
LEAKING HAND-WRITING 
ANDIS ARE 
READY FOR ENTIRELY 


IMMEDIATE USE PRESERVED 
$1.00 $1.50 
POCKET SIZE DESK SIZE 
REQUIRES NO PEN RENEWABLE 
ADJUSTMENT AT PLEASURE 


FITTED WITH A NON-CORRODIBLE PEN: 


Simple in construction and not liable to get out of order. 


FITTED WITH 


PALLADIUM PEN 


(1RIDIUM-POINTED) 
Flerible as ~~ durable 


as Told 





POCKET SIZE DESK SIZE 


$2.50 2, $3.00 


SOLD BY ALL STATIONERS. 
THOS. DE LA RUE & OO. 








MANUFACTURERS AND SOLE LICENSEES, 
LONDON, PARIS, AND NEW YORK. 





NOT ONE DOLLAR 
2,000 Claims Paid. 








THE UNITED STATES 


MUTUAL ACCIDENT ASSOCLATION, 


320 & 322 BROADWAY, NEW YORK, 
INSURES AGAINST ACCIDENTS AT HALF THE 
RATES OF STOCK COMPANIES. 


$70,000,000 OF INSURANCE IN FORCE. 


OF INDEBTEDNESS. 
Not One Unpaid. 


MEMBERSHIP FEE, $4. 
ANNUAL COST ABOUT $12.00 FOR $5,000.00 ACCIDENT INSURANCE, 
WITH $25.00 WEEKLY INDEMNITY. 


$10,000 Insurance, with $50 Weekly Indemnity, at Corresponding Rates. 
HOW TO BECOME A MEMBER: 


Write for Circular and Application Blank, and when received, fill out your applica- 
tion, inclose $4, and forward it to the Secretary at New York, on receipt 
of which a policy will be promptly mailed to you. 


CHARLES B. PEET, (of Rogers, Peet & Co.,) President. 


JAMES R. PITCHER, Secretary, 
















































J58 


rece. 





Excite the appetite, moderately increase the temperature of 
the body and force of the circulation, and give tone and strength 
tothesystem. They are the best for Cocktails. 


WILLIAM M. LESLIE, 87 Water Street, N. Y. 








— 


An excellent appetizing tonic of exquisite flavor, now used over the 
ant world, cures ify seed Diarrhea, Fever and Ague, «nd all 
disorders of the Digestive Organs. A few drops imparta delicious flavor 
to # glass of champagne, "aad to all summer drinks. Try {t, .nd 
beware of counterfeits. Ask your grocer or druggist for a a genuine 
article, manufactured by DR. J. G. B. SIEGERT & SON: 


J. W. WUPPERMANN, SOLE AGENT. 
61 BROADWAY, N; Y, 


BOKER'S BITTERS| 


The Oldest and Best of all 
STOMACH BITTERS, 





AND AS FINE A CORDIAL AS EVER MADE, 
To be had in Quarts and Pints. 
L. FUNKE, JR., Sole Manufacturer and Proprietor. 
78 John Street, New York. 








THE ORCHESTRION HARMONETTE. 


The most wonderful 
Muntont Instrument 
in the world. Jt com- 


“ My dear,” said Mrs. Popperman to her hus- 
band last evening: ‘I was looking over a bun- 
dle of oid letters to-day, and found this one, 
which you wrote to me before we were married, 
when you were young and sentimental.” 

“What does it say ?” 

“ll read it.” 

“Sweet idol of my lonely heart! If thou wilt 
place thy hand in mine, and say, ‘ Dear love, 
Pll be thy bride,’ we'll fly to sunny Italy, and 
*neath soft, cerulean skies we’ll bask, and sing 
and dream of naught but love. Rich and costly 
paintings by old masters shall adorn the walls 
of the castle I’ll give thee. ‘Thy bath shall be 
of milk. A box at,the opera shall be at thy 
command, and royalty shall be thy daily visitor. 
Sweet strains of music shall lull thee at even- 
tide, and warbling birds shall wake thee from 
thy morning slumber. Dost thou accept? Say 
yes, and fly, oh. fly with me!” 

“And I flew,’ said Mrs. Popperman: “ but 
if I had been as fly as I am now, I wouldn’t 
have flown,”’-— Boston Herald, 


“Do BIRDs think ?” asks a writer in opening 
a current article. If they do, we would like to 
know what a canary-bird thinks of the fat wo- 
man who stands up on a chair and “ talks baby” 
through the brass wires of its cage.—Rockland 
Courter-Gazelle, 


Art the next Firemen’s State Convention a 
resolution will be offered—and probably adopted 
—permitting not more than three fire companies 
in a town of fifteen thousand inhabitants to call 
themselves “ No, 1.”>—Jorristown Herald, 





Men of all ages, who suffer from Low Spirits, 
Nervous Debility and premature Decay, may have 
life, health and vigor renewed by the use of the 
Marston Bolus treatment WITHOUT STOMACH 
MEDICATION. Consultation free. Send for de- 
scriptive treatise. MARSTON REMEDY CO., 46 
W. 14th Street, New York. 





paler and 
Novel in construction 


decoration ; 

and melodious in 
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ter than $9 Organettes. 

It piays any tune— 

dance, popular, orsacred 
ittle child 


ted paper represents the 


jd Place 


per- 
contains many 

patented yy 

and a the mi _ 

musical instrument in the market. Pri ep 

only 4 cents per foot. Music can Be vent by a a 
any time. This 1s t..e most beautiful \— d acceptable resent 
that can be made to any one, It will f hh music for any 

occasion, and any one can play 33 Price, $ 
yen estes o Chee. wishing to act as our 
ly, $5. by ox oxerest on receipt of price. 
oo? MASSACHUSETTS O., the great head= 
quarters for all MUSICAL acaruaeee, ORGANINAS, OBGA- 
NETTES, ARISTONS, TOURNAPHONES, CLARIONAS, etc. Ges 
our Catalogue and prices before buying elsewhere. 57 Washe 
ington Strect, Boston, Mass. 


THE MOST POPULAR IN USE. 
rt A ea Nos.:048, 14, 130,933, 161, 
For SALE BY ALL SraTionEns. 
ESTERBROOK STEEL PEN CO., 


Works, Camden, N.J. 26 JohnSt., New York. 


DYKE’S BEARD ELIXIR 

Forces luxuriant Mustache, W: 

ioe ov lads on bata Ragis bn BP so 

30 days, No ev Easily used. 

Beats the world. 2 or 3 Pkgs does 

the work. Will seep it or Fe 
per Package with directions sealed an: 


Sie camp or siter. «Ly. Ae Le SMITH & CO., Agents, Palatine, 

















‘ 


' Mi ARE SUPERIOR TO ALL OTHERS 
Roy.N Geo.B.CLuettT,Bro.&Co. 





MAGIC LANTERNS 


And§ Stroontionns, all prices. Views illustrating every sub- 
ject for ie a oe &c. A PROFITABLE BUSINESS 

N WITH SMALL CAPITAL. Also Magic 
to Md fo irae amusement. 116-page Illustrated Catalans 
free. McALLISTER, Manufg. Optician, 49 Nassau St., N. ¥. 








Pearls sae Mouth. 





Beauty oe | Fragrance 


Are Communicated to the Mouth by 


SOZODONT, 


which renders the teeth pearly white, the gums La and the 
breath sweet. 1 y those who have used it, it is regarded as anin- 
dispensable adjunct of the toilet. It thoroughly removes tartar 
from the teeth, without injuring the enamel. 


SOLD BY DRUGGISTS. 


by ped Habit Cured in 10 
days. Nopay till Cured, 
Dr. J. STEPHENS, Lebanon, Oliw 








** T owe my 
Restoration 
to ITealth 
and Beauty 
to the 
CUTICURA 





ISFIGURING Humors, Humiliating esq aie Tor- 
tures, Scrofula, Salt Rheum, and Infantile Humors cured by 
the Cu1icura REMEDIES. 

CutiIcuRA REsOLveNT, the new blood purifier, cleanses the 
blood and perspiration of impurities and poisonous elements, and 
thus removes the cause. 

Cuticura, the great Skin Cure, instantly allays Itching and 
Inflammation, clears the Skin and Scalp, heals Ulcers and Sores, 
and restores the Hair. 

Cuticura Soap, an exquisite Skin Beautifier and Toilet Requi- 
site, prepared from CuticurA, is indispensable in treating Skin 
Diseases, Baby Humors, Skin Blemishes, Sunburn, and Greasy 
Skin. 

Cuticura Remepigs are absolutely pure, and the only infallible 
Blood Purifiers and Skin Beautifiers. 

Sold everywhere. Price, Cuticura, 50 certs; Snap, 25 cents; 
Resolvent, $1. Porter DruG AND CHEmicAt Co., Boston, Ma s. 





$66 & a vam in your own town. Terms and $4 outfit free. Address 
LtuETT & Co., Portland, Maine. 


TOP GRE Bene FRIEFT 


by mail, A. P. Co., 51 arket ée' 
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Constable As A 


CARPETS. 


Have just received some exceedingly beautiful 
and novel effects in imported Axminsters, Wil- 
tons, and Moquettes. 

OVER 100 CHOICE PATTERNS of Body 
Brussels, guaranteed of the best English and 
American manufacture, at greatly reduced 
prices, 


Oriental Rugs. 


An extensive and elegant assortment in a great 
variety of sizes. 


; Droadevay KH 19th ét. 
¢ 


New York. 
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whereby any one can a | 

at home quichiy ¢ an 

painlesaly. For testimonials, and endorsements, letters from 
eminent medical men, and a full description of the treatmeat, 
address H. H. KANE, A.M., M.D., 46 W. 14th St. New Yorks 


RUPTURE 


Relievedand cured without the injury trusses inflict by Dr. J. A. 
SHERMAN’S method. Office, as Sane New York. His 
book, with strong endorsements and photographic likenesses of 
bad cases before and after cure, mailed for ten cents. 


TAPE WORM. 


INFALLIBLY CURED with two spoons of medicine in two or 
three —- For particulars address with stamp to 
H. EICKHORN, No. 6 St. Mark’s File, New York. 


Best TRUSS ever used. 


Improved Elastic Truss. Positively 
cures Rupture. 
Sent by mail everywhere. 
Write for full descriptive circulars 
to the 
N. Y. ELASTIC aes co., 
744 Broapway, New York 


DR. A. H. KANE, 
OPIU hf ie on at 
me, now offers a —- 




















IVISON, BLAKEMAN, TAYLOR & CO., New York. 


ST EEL In 20 Numbers, of superior English make, suited to every style of writing. A Sample of 
Pp EN s. each for trial, by mail, on receipt of 25 Cemts. Ask your Stationer for the SPENCERIAN PENS. 
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hereon 


PUCK. 





Universally 
acknowledged to be 
the purest and 


MOET 


| 


| finest 


CHANDON CHAMPAGNES 
| 


in existence. 

GREEN SEAL (Sillery Mousseux Superieur’. 

WHITE SEAL (Cremazxt d’Ay blanc). 

GOLD SEAL (Grand Cremant Imvrerial). 
FOR SALE EVERYWHERE. 


ECLIPSE EXTRA DRY, the Finest Natural Champagne. FRED'K 
WM. LUTTGEN, Sole Agent, 51 Warren Street, New York. 


BEHNING 


PIANOS. 
Over 22,000 Now in Use. Write for Catalogue. 
WAREROOMS, 15 E. l4th ST., N. Y. 


THESE 


DOLMANS, 


Made of SILK MATELASSE (Fur 
Back) or Heavy SILK OTTOMAN, 
Lined with Quilted Lustrine, Trimmed 
with Broad RWSSIA HARE FUR, of 
Exquisite Workmanship and Perfect 
Fit, are sold for 


$25.00 


KOCH 














Immense Assortment of Imported and Domestic Dolmans, 
Wraps, Newmarkets, Pelisses, and Walking-Coats includes all 
the Late t Novelties and AT PRICES, AS USUAL, LOWER 
THAN ANY OTHER HOUSE. 


6th Avenue and 20th Street. 


Send one, two, three or five dollars 
for a retail box, by express, of the best 
Candies in the World, put up 1m hand- 
some boxes. All strictly pure. Suitable 
for presents. Try it once. 


Address Cc. F. CUNTHER, Confectioner, 
78 Madison St., Chicago. 


WITH 


FIVE DOLLARS 


You Can Buy a Whore Imperiat AUSTRIAN 
100-F LORINS 
GOVERNMENT BOND, 


Issue of 1864, 


Which bonds are issued and secured by the Government, and are 
redeemed in drawings : 


FOUR TIMES ANNUALLY, 


Until each and every bond is drawn, with a larger or smaller Pre- 
mium. Every bond must draw a Premium, as there are no 
BLANKS. ‘The three highest Premiums amount to 
200,000 Florins, 

20,000 Florins, 

15,000 Florins 
and bonds not drawing one of the above Premiums must draw 
a Premium of not less than 200 Florins. 

‘Tae next drawing takes place on the 


Ist of December, 1883, 


And every bond bought of us on or before the rst of December is 

entitled to the whole Premium that may be drawn thereon on 

that date. Out-of-town orders, sent in reg'stered letters and in- 

closing $5, will secure one of these bonds for the next drawing. 
For orders, circulars, and any other information, address 


INTERNATIONAL BANKING CO., 


207 Broadway, cor. Fulton Street, New York City. 
[Established in 1874. 
43 In writing to us, please state that you saw this in the 
English Puck. 








ENGLISH AS SHE IS WROTE, 

“212, GENERAL Tom THumsB. Charles S, 
Stratton (known as General Tom Thumb), born 
at Bridgeport, Connecticut, United States, Jan. 
11,1832. At his birth he weighed nine pounds, 
A few years ago he married Miss Minnie Hauk, 
a very diminutive lady who had been exhibited 
with him. He died at his native place, Bergen, 
West Friesland, Holland, January 2nd, 1879, 
from dropsy. He had but lately retired there, 
after amassing a handsome fortune. ‘The real 


name of the General was Haneman.” 
—Extract from Catalogue of Mme. Tussaud’s London 
Wax- Work Show. 


ACCORDING to the census, there are only two 
men in America who make a specialty of the 
manufacture of hand-organs. This is remark- 
able, considering the spirit of daring manifested 
by Americans. ‘There are more than one hun- 
dred men who are willing to attempt the feat 
of swimming the whirlpool rapids at Niagara 
Falls, and this undertaking, we should think, is 
almost as hazardous as manufacturing hand- 
organs in America.—orristown Herald, 


THERE are three hundred cats on exhibition 
in Boston. Now is the time: for some man with 
a shot-gun to get in his work for the good of 
the human race. It isn’t often as good a chance 
is offered.— Fick’s Sun, 


*Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound is 
daily working wonderful cures in female diseases. 


HANNIGAN & BOUILLON 


SUCCESSORS TO 
WALLER & McSORLEY. 


By reason of the immense run on our various classes of goods 
during the week, we shall continue to exhibit the latest novelties in 


CIRCULARS, DOLMANS, 
CLOAKS and SUITS. 


All-wool tailor-made English WALKING JACKETS, plush- 
trimmed, ornament on back, $2.75; cheap at $5. All-wool Black 
Diagonal DOLMANS, fur-trimmed on collars and sleeves, at 
$5.49. Black DOLMANS, made from extra good quality of diago- 
nal, with double box-plait on back, trimmed all round bottom 
and sleeves with a 3-inch black Coney, full fur collar, and orna- 
ment on back, $8.95. Sicilian Silk DOLMANS, quilted lining, 
fur-trimmed all round bottom and sleeves, and full fur collar, 
$12.50. Satin DOLMANS, double box-plait on back, full fur- 
trimmed and full collar, ornament on back, $10.25. Satin Rha- 
dame CIRCULARS, fur edging and full fur collar, $10.50. Fur- 
Lined CIRCULARS in Satin Rhadames, fur edging and full fur 
collar, $14.95. A manufacturer’s stock of RUSSIAN CIRCU- 

ARS, in all-wool diagonal, fur-trimmed all round bottom and 
down front, full fur collar, $10.25; a genuine bargain at $13 50. 
English Cashmere SUITS, all colors, nicely trimmed, $4.50, $6.40 
and $7.50. Cloth and Flannel SUITS, leu, from $7.50 up- 
ward. Silk COSTUMES, richly trimmed with velvet, silk or 
plush, in all hues, $30 and upward. 


DOMESTICS. 


The largest stock in Grand Street of FLANNELS, BLAN- 
KETS and COMFORTABLES—as well as all kinds of DOMES- 
T1CS—at the smallest margin of profit. 


245 GRAND STREET, 


P, LENK & C0. 
OHIO WINES. 


178 Duane Street, 
NEW YORK. 


A. WEIDMANN & CO., 


SOS BROADWAY, 
Cor. Duane Street, NEW YORK, 
Importers and Manufacturers of 


TOYS, FIREWORKS, 


Masks, Gold and Silver Trimmings, Spangles and other 
Material for Costumes, etc. 


per day at home. Samples worth $5 free. Address 
Stinson & Co., Portland, Maine. 




















$5 to $2 





MARRIAGE! MARRIAGE! 
Cavalier nice, spirited, is willing to marry a very nice young girl, having 
gteatdowry. Photografsend: ‘Apollo’ posterest, Budapest. 


$72 A WEEK, $12 day at home easily made. Costly outfit free. 


Address, True & Co., Augusta, Maine, 








Numbers 6, 9, 10, 14, 16, 22, 25, 26, 29, 38, 
58, 56, 58, 67, 69, 72, 74, 76, 79, 85, 87 and 
108 of English Puck will be bought at this office at 10 
cents per copy. 





BONN Clothing U1 


THE TALK OF THE TOWN 
IS OUR 


GREAT MARK- DOWN SALE. 


PRICES REDUCED 25 TO 50 PER CENT. IN EACH DE- 
PARTMENT (CUSTOM INCLUDED). 

aa UNSATISFACTORY PURCHASES CHEERFULLY 
EXCHANGED OR MONEY RETURNED. 

ALL GOODS MANUFACTURED FOR THiS SEASON’S 
WEAR AND CUT IN LATEST STYLES. 


610 to 618 B-oadway. 
LARGEST RETAIL CLOTHING HOUSE IN AMERICA. 


BAUS PIANOS 


re m use at the Grand Conservatory of Music. rcoa 


arerooms: 26 W. 23rd St., N. ¥. 


m AWSON’S(.32::..)U. S. ARMY 


SUSPENSORY BANDAGES. 


A Perfect Fit Guaranteed. Support, Relief, Comfort. 
Automatically Adjustable. Displacement Impossible. 


The individual wearing it will not be conscioys of its presence. 
Lecture on Nervous Tension and Circular mailed free 


Sold by Druggists. Every Bandage) S, E. G. RAWSON, Patentee, 
Sent by mail safely. Guaranteed. Saratoga Springs, N.Y. 


R. HH. MACY & CO, 


14th St., 6th Ave. and 13th St., 


NEW YORE. 











OUR CELEBRATED UNLAUNDRIED 


HIRTS 


—. oe 


68 Cents 


Are equalin Quality, Workmanship and Finish to any 
$7.00 Shirt ever made, 

Lhey are Manufactured in our own Workrooms, the 
Bosoms are made of carefully select:d and most service- 
able Linen, and the Buttonholes are Hand-Made. No 
better Shirt ever offered for the Money, and each one 
Guaranteed, 


R.H.MACY &CO. 





— = — 





POOL and BILLIARD TABLES, 


with Patent Corded 'dge Cushions, warranted superior 
to all others, and sold at ...w prices and on easy terms. 
Good second-hand tab.es always on hand. 


WAREROOMS, 722 BROADWAY, NEW YORK, 


LYON&HEALY # 
State & Monroe Sts., Chicago. 
Will send prepaid to any address thelr 


BAND CATALOGUE, | 
for 1853, 200 pages, 210 Engravings 


Epauiets, Cap-Lamps, 
ands. m Mayjor’s Staffs, and 
ts, Sundry Band Outhts, Repairing 
Materials, aiso includes Instruction and Ex- 
ises for Amate 
of Choice Band b 
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INTOXICATED WITH HIS OWN GLORY. 


HIS SUPPORTS ARE GIVING WAY—CAN HE STAND ALONE? 





